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modation (for Siberia). The cooking was excellent,
and we managed to make ourselves comfortable
enough. Tomsk is famed for two delicacies, sterlet
and caviare. I have seldom tasted anything to
equal the former in flavour, and tlie caviare, fresh
from the fish and eaten a'couple of hours after it
had been taken, was food for the gods, and as un-
like the potted abomination sold in England as can
well be imagined. In all other respects, however,
the hotel was sadly deficient. Our room swarmed
with vermin, and there was not a bath to be had in
the place for love or money; the only washing
appliance in the hotel being a small tin vessel
nailed up against the wall of the corridor, and
holding about a pint, a small tap turning on a tiny,
trickling stream of water, which ran over one's
hands and on to the floor. I asked our host why
he did not provide washhand basins for his cus-'
tomers. " They are so dirty/' was the reply, " half
the time you are washing your hands in dirty
water. By our plan it runs over you fresh and
clean!"

One is struck at Tomsk by the number of well-
turned-out carriages and horses in the streets,
though the "droshki" or public vehicles are
rough, uncomfortable things, in shape something
like an Irish jaunting car, with a seat about kalf a
yard broad, to hold two persons sitting back to back*
They are not built high from the ground, luckily, :>
for the yemstchiks are perfectly indifferent as iq'
whether their passengers fall oub or not, and wfciirl
round corners in the most reckless way. "Although
the male population are of the same sulky, hang-